A Wounfal 


. On the Deplorable, and never enough to be Lamented Death, - 
Of che Huſtrious, and Serene 


CHARLES the IL. KING 
Geeat-Baitain, France, and Jreland, xc, 


Defender of the True, andA poſtolick Faich; who Departed this Life, ( and changed 
- his Corruptible CROWN for an Uncorruptible, ) on Friday the 6th of February, 
between. 11. and 12. of the Clock, in the Farenoon, being the 557. Year of his Age. 168+ 


| ] Could Orphans Cryes, or Widdows Tears Preyailz 
Conieimare: pou Eyes me you Weep, | Or Loyal Sighs _ ſuddain Straok Aſlailz 
Afterwards, let not your Sorrow Sleep: Or Avrnarch's Groans recall our Diſmal Fates, 
Rivers down, of Mournful Tears, and true, Which Grief renews, and Joy Obliterates: © 
Orient Perſe, but Occidental Hew : | All Chriſtian Kings in-Ewrope then would cry 
Lamentations give our Paſlions Vent, For Soveraign CHARLES, his Sacred M:jeſty. 
Unparalleled Diſcontent, : C | | Tis Grief to ſee that he who did reſtore 
Soveraiga CHARLES cannot our Grief prevent. Peace to ſo many Kingdoms, and the Whore 
- Seditious Swee (at firſt ) eclips'd his Skies | med CR ag pnSony MES 
Ere England knew his Soveraignity : ; The Morning of his Age it was o'recaſt, 
| Care, Croſs, and Loſs refin'd (by Britains Bluſh, His Bright Star with Mar's F iery Noſe Oppreſt 
| Unheard, Unknown ) him to a Pure up Ins. But *ere his S#2 aſcended the Noon Day, 
' Nonultra Non ſach, Mournful Subjects Sings 3 Both Clouds and Comets Vaniſh'd quite away : 
Dear, yet Dread Sovereign; Mirrour of as. Kings. { And ever ſince we borrow'd ſplendent Rayes 
" Urgd, Unawars, Nine Kingdoms he Subdu'd 5 | P 4 


gr TP Of Brightneſs, to add Luſter to our Days. 
- Sure Stedfaſt Peace to Common-wealths Renew'd: Tn Heavew-potren ding Prodegies I find 


 Milde, Meek, yet Fierce, ifonce but ſet on Edge 3 Star-Gazers ( in their Judgementrs ) are but Blind 3 
- And Abſolutes. if much provok'd to Rage: Since they did ſee the $#arthat did Preſage 
Great, Good, and Juſt, as any Prince could be3 His Death, who was the P benix of his Age, 
E-Not National, nor Partial; yet was he | Dazel'd with Brightneſs of his Royal Skze, 
Fnea's Xqual; Toſs'd by Land and Sea. Appli'd it not unto his Majeſty. 
But fince our Sore, a Satve along doth bring, 
By Britzins Bane, he Storms did Undergo z God Save Great JAMES, our ſecond Soveraign KING. 
Rebellions Rout he quite did,Overthrow : Let his Dominions Preface Black with White 3 
- Jarrs Inteftine, at Homedid vex him mnch; Sicce Riſing Phebus diſlipates our Night: 
- The Terrour and Relief of Dare and Dutch - Let Loyal 'Subjetts then both Cry and Sing, 
. As Atlas high, yet asa Valley Low: Like Birds Reviv'd in the returning Spring. 
- No New Event could Turn him toand fro: Let Court and City Shout, and make a Noi, 
No Northern Miſts could Darken his Bright Day : And Loyal Sighs Nin Eccho back ARejoyce: 
la : Ireland nonecould makehim looſe his Way : : Till Plotters all Confpiracies lay by, 
Xthereal Zquity was all his Plea. 


Rebels Retire, and Loyal draw nighs I DES ——_ 
> Enhanſeyr. Eyes, with Sable Tears andcry,. Londen, Printed by George at the Sign of the Blze-Bel in 
as Xanthus - forc'd the Heleſpont to Roar, ; Pao ch OVer agai Boynard*s Coftle, 1685. 16. 

by And Xerxe's Army Landed on our Shore. | } wg R. Fes "FE 
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And Treaſd# turn to pureſt Loyalty. __ 
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